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John of GavNT in Love, &c. 


Sn E I. 4 Tavens | in Po 


Jobn of Gaunt alone. 


HAT ſtrange Work does Love make in 
this little World of ours? It is a Dram 
that only warms the Stomach ef a Fool, but 
turns the Head of a Wiſe Man topſy-turyy. If 
I ſhould be diſcover'd, I have to a fine Purpoſe 
feat to this little Gipſy, whoſe Poſſeſſion of me 
is abſolute, yet the 2 — Minutes pro- 
mife me Joys I never knew before 3. at — pſt 
time that | oblige her Brother, I ſhall — 
with my adorable . examine of what Materi- 
als that beautiful I'ving Lultre is compos'd ! O 
the dear Hope | 


AIR I. Sawny was tall, &c, 


Hope, that Nurſe of young Deſire, 
Fairy Promiſer of Joy. 
_ Beauteous Proſpet, Gloweworm Fire, 
Delighting, never known to cloy. 
— — fletter ſtill, 

Let me be in Wiſhes bleſt ; 
A N Breaſt with fancy'd Raptures fill, 
* "And * tho in ny poſſeſs'd. 

N N 07 a Enter | 


ſi Jon of Gxvnr. in Love, Ws” 3, 
Enter a Drawer. 

Joby of Gaunt, Have you taken Care, as ! 
bid you? 

Drawer, Every thing will be ready but, 
Sir, with Submiſſion, what muſt be done with 
her Brother, the Lad ſeems to be in the Dumps, 
teating he ſhall loſe his Siſter | 

Gannt. Let him know that he ſhall go with 
her ; and when the Time comes for her 


leave him behind ; I truſt you will rake 1 7 of 
thoſe Matters, Exit tbe Drawer, | 


Inter Miſs Mermot, twirling round ber Whirli. 
gig, — ſinging 10 the Tune of, The idle 
mer 


Waft me ſome ſoft and cooling Breeze, 
To Windſor's ſhady kind Nebst, c- 


Scene changes, and diſcovers: Mi Mermot, 
haſtily, driven in a Poſt. Chaſſe along a Road, 
her Brother lifting up bis Hands, and cryingy 
O I ſhall loſe my Siſter ! oj 


: 


Enter Mils Mcrmot's Brotber. 


Brother. Was ever any wretch like me ? 
my Siſter ! my Siſter's gone, I know not where, 
por when ſhe will return. O 1 Newtoner's 
Lane, mourn her Lois, sad condole with me 
in this Mis for ti ge DT 


See yon fertile Vale along. 
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(Scene II. : A Walk leading to 4 pleaſant P ark. 
= |; a 1 ' 7871 , = 
Enter Gaunt, and Miſi Mermot, 
Gaunt. ' Faireſt of the Virgin Throng,. 
Doſt thou ſeek thy Swain's Abode? 


The new worn Path the Flocks have trod 
Purſue the Prints their Feet have made, 
And they ſhall guids thee ta the Shade, 


. 
" 


Mermet, As the rich Apple, on whoſe Bought 
Bipe Fruit w'th ſtreaky Beauty glows, © 
Excels.the, Trees that ſhade the — 
So ſhines, among his Sex, my Love, + 
Biueath che ample ſhade 1 lay. | 
Defended f om the ſultry Dayz © 
His cooling Frui: my Thirſt aſſuag' di 
And quench'd the Fires that in me rag'd, 
Till ined with the luſcious Taſte, 
*Troſe ond bleſt the ſweet Repaſt. 


Cant. My Charmer, ſipce we have taken 
Dis ſweet Repaſt; there's che R-warg of your 
Condeſcenſion [Gives ber a Purſe of Gold] and 
naw you may depart Yor the preſent ; what 
may happen. forther, ſhall be the SubjeR of 
gqorher Opportunity, *cill then, I defire you 
ST: EI * 
Aer mos. To part is Death! but, when 1 
a7 canwanded, I tuft, and will obey. This 
Heaileman loves me try'y, he muſt . my 


HFeart will have it ſo; his elegant Behaviour, 


at Manners! * — is ſa much of the 
in every thing de ſays or does: 


AIR. The Jewel in the Tower: 


Ob, my Heart! my doating Heart, 
By fooliſh fond Deſire betray'd, 
Takes the fond Deceiver's part, 
And gives the Foe irs Rebel aid. 
In Doubt I live; diſtracting Pain, 
nd Fear, and Hope, divide my 
Now, what I wiſh, yowiſh again, 
Nor with him, nor without him bleſt, 


Mermot, her Brother, and ſeveral of their Conn 
try Muſicians cet at a Gin Step in Nemrtoner's 
Lane. 

if Muſician, Madam, T now call you ſo, 

we arc come to wiſh you Joy an your late 


* 


Preferment 1 l hope our coming is not unſen- 


ſonable, as we were all ſo well acqus inted be« 
fore this lucky Adventure happen d: It is 
Jook'd upon by us a3 an Honour conferr'd by! 
you, as well as the reft of the Laſſes of out 
Fraternity, for who knows what they may all 
come ro—— Bur, as formerly, ſuffer metokiſg 
your Hand, | 20 
Aermot. Saucy Fe.low no more of your: 
Impertinence; you ſurprize me, that you dens 
taſk at this impudent Rate. What, do you: 
think I don'c know the World better than ta; 
converſe with ſuch mean, iow.liv'd Beggars 38 
you. Here, bring me my Riding Drels, chat 
I may go take a Lodging in ſome of the great 
Streets about Groſvenor- Square. + 


Jonn of Gavnr in Love, G 2 : 


Breaſt, | 


© 


wit i 1 ates 
Aenne! Broiber, My dear Sifter, I was al. 


moſt 


* 


"> 4 Ss s x : = _ ">, 
5 Joun of Gavvr in Love, Oe, 
moſt diſtracted when' you went from me, fear. 
ing ſome Harm might happen to you; I hope 
you han't been abus'd by t e Gentleman whom 
you appointed to meet 

 Mermot. Poor filly Lad! abus'd! No, no, 
I've not been abus'd. If you had aſk'd me 
whether I had been baulk'd in my ExpeRation, 
T could ſoon hive given you an Anſwer 
But, to fare well and cry Roaſt Meat, is not 
proper So, mum for that II 
| Qing you a Song. | 


AIR. A. down in a Meadow, 

Alas! how unhappy is that Woman's Fate, 
Who has loſt her dear Virtue, that mighty eſtate 
Hew wicked mankind! whoare ſtillla ing lnares 
To caich our dear Virtue, when it nods unawares 
How great is that Woman, how happy & wile, 
Who keeps her dear virtue, & Gold can deſpiſe 
But ſhe is moſt happy, who well knows to hold 
At once ber dear virtue, & ber lover's dear gold. 


And now, Brother, that you may have no 
Occaſion to be uneaſy at my abſence for ſo 
ſmall a time, there's ſomething for your Com- 
fort (Gives him three Pieces of Gold) but be- 
ſure you never make an Outcry after me at 
any Other Time. | 

Brother, Va afraid your Character will be 
blaſted, which 'til that time was unſpotted z 
and then, what will your Riches ſignify ? Ho. 


ever, I will ing, an Anſwer to your Seng. 


* 


en of ene eee, Oe, Tg Ie 
| 4 A I R. tS | Bk 
O curfed Power of Gold 


For which all Honout's ſold, 
And Honeſty,s no more! 
But for thee we often find, 

The Great in Leagues combin'd, 
To trick and rob the Poor. 
By thee the Fool and Kna ve 4 
Tranſcend the Wiſe and Brave, ( 

So abſolute thy Reign: 
Without ſome Help of thine, £ 
The greateſt Beauties ſhine, 

And Lovers plead in vain, 


Mermot, Let us, Brother, and all our 

Tribe rejoice at this lucky Affair. The Plea+ 
ſure I had during my ſhert ſtay in the Coun. 
try, makes ample Satisfaction for all my known 
Wants heretofore. A Sample of which I ſhatl 
here give you. : 04 $147 6 wed woT 


Enter Gaunt. 


Gaunt. Sweet Nymph, whom ruddier charms 
_ adorn, 
Than open with the roſy Morn ; 
Fair as the Moon's uncloude Light, 
And as the Sun in Splendour bright; 
Thy Beauties dazzle from a-far, 
Like glictering Arms that gild the War. 


Mermot. O take me! ſtamp me on thy 
Breaſt | 15 the 
Deep let the Image be impreſt ; 1 
2 For _ 


Fon” bf 38 133.523 2 3 10:.1yH 
Gaunt. Thou ſoft Invader of the Sou 
3 Love, qr 3 ! 
To quench thy Fires whole Rivers drain, 
2 — . * ill remain. | 
In vain we trace the Globe to tf. 
If powertul.Gold thy Joys can buy: 
Te Treafuresof the Wotld will prove, 
Te poor a Bribeto purchaſe Love. 
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A alt we trace the Globe to try 


*-* -  dfqowerſdl Gold thy Joys can bu: 
15 , A Treaſures of the World will prove er-. 
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: Too poor a Bribe co purchife Love. 
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